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and loosed his corselet. All amazed he stood,
and then Euphorbus, son of Panthoiis, smote
him on the back with his spear, but slew him-
not. Then Patroclus sought to flee to the ranks
of his comrades. But Hector saw him, and
thrust at him with his spear, smiting him in the
groin, so that he fell. And when the Greeks
saw him fall, they sent up a terrible cry.

THE BATTLE AT THE RIVER

Achilles sat mourning for Patroclus, and his
comrades wept about him. And at dawn Thetis
brought him the arms and laid them before him.
Loud they rattled on the ground, and all the
Myrmidons trembled to hear; but when Achilles
saw them his eyes blazed with fire, and he re-
joiced in his heart. Only he said to his mother
that he feared lest the body should decay, but
she answered:

"Be not troubled about this, for I will see to
it. Make thy peace with Agamemnon, and go
to the battle."

Then Achilles went along the shore and called
the Greeks to an assembly, shouting mightily;
and all, even those who were wont to abide in
the ships, listened to his voice and came. So
the assembly was gathered, and Achilles stood
up in the midst, saying that he had put away
his wrath; and King Agamemnon, sitting on his
throne (for his wound hindered him from stand-
ing), said that he repented him of the wrong
which he had done, only that Zeus had turned
his thoughts to folly; but now he would give
Achilles all that Ulysses had promised on his
behalf. And Achilles would have led the Greeks
straightway to battle, but the wise Ulysses
hindered him, saying that it was not well that
he should send them to the fight fasting. Then
did Agamemnon send to the tents of Achilles
all the gifts that he had promised, and with them
the maiden Brisei's. But she, when she came
and saw Patroclus, beat her breast and her fair
neck and face, and wailed aloud, for he had
been gentle and good, she said. And all of the
women wailed with her, thinking each of her
own sorrows.

But after this the Greeks were gathered to
the battle, and Achilles shone in the midst with
the arms of Hephaestus upon him, and he flashed
like fire. Then he spake to his horses;

"Take heed, Bayard and Piebald, that you
save your driver to-day, nor leave him dead on
the field, as you left Patroclus."
Then with a shout he rushed to the battle.
And first there met him Ericas. Now Achilles
cared not to fight with him, but bade him go
back to his comrades. But /Eneas would not,
but told him of his race, how that he came from
Zeus on his father's side, and how that his
mother was Aphrodite, and that he held himself
a match for any mortal man. Then he cast
his spear, which struck the shield of Achilles
with so dreadful a sound that the hero feared
lest it should pierce it through, knowing not
that the gifts of the gods were not easy for
mortal man to vanquish. Two folds indeed
it pierced that were of bronze, but in the gold
it was stayed, and there were yet two of tin
within. Then Achilles cast his spear. Through
the shield of /Eneas it passed, and though it
wounded him not, yet was he sore dismayed, so
near it came. Then Achilles drew his sword
and rushed on /Eneas, and /Eneas caught up a
great stone to cast at him. But it was not the
will of the gods that /Eneas should perish, see-
ing that he and his sons after him should rule
over the men of Troy in the ages to come.
Therefore Poseidon lifted him up and bore him
over the ranks of men to the left of the battle,
but first he drew the s| >ear out of the shield and
laid it at the feet of Achilles. Much the hero
marveled to see it, crying:
"This is a great wonder that I see with mine
eyes. For, lo! the spear is before me, but the
man whom I sought to slay I see not. Of a
truth /Eneas spake truth, saying that he was
dear to the immortal gods."
Then he rushed into the battle, slaying as
he went. And Hector would have met him,
but Apollo stood by him and said, "Fight not
with Achilles, lest he slay thee." Therefore he
went back among the men of Troy.
Then Achilles turned to the others, and slew
multitudes of them, so that they fled, part
across the plain, and part to the river, the eddy-
ing Xanthus, And these leaped into the water
as locusts leap into a river when the fire which
men light drives them from the fields. And all
the river was full of horses and men. Then
Achilles leaped into the stream, leaving Ms
spear on the bank, resting on the tamarisk trees.